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SYNOPSIS.

Lawrence Blikeley, lowyer, goes to

Pittsburg with the forged notes in the
Bronson case to got the deposition of

John Gilmore, millionaire. A lady re-
nuests Blakeley to buy ber & Pullman
tieket, He gives Lier lower 11 and re-
talns lower 10, He rfinds a drunken man
In lower 10 and  retires In _ lower
», He  awakens  In lower 7 and
finds Ll clothes nnd bag missing, The
man in lower 10 f8 found murderesd. Cir-
cometantial  evidencoe polnts  to both
Hlakeley and the man who stole his
vInthes, The train ks wrecked and Blake-
sy is rescoed from o burning cor by o
uirl In blue. His arm ls broken. The girl
proves to be Alison West, his partner's
" awecthenrt Hinkeley returns home and
finds he 8 under surveillance, Moving
pletures of the traln taken Just before

e wreek revesl to Blakeley a man leap-
Ing from the tealn with his stolen grip.
Investigation proves that the man’s name
i Sulllvan., Mrs. Conway, the woman for

witom Blakaley bought o Pullman tickat,
tries Lo make n bargain with him for the
ferged notes, ot knowing that they are
missing. Blokeley and an amateur de-
teetive investigate the home of Sullivan's
glater, From a servant Blakeley learns
thot Alison West had been there on o
vigit and Bulllvan had been attentive to
her, Sullivan s the hushand of n duugh-
ter of the murdered maoan. Blokeley's
house I8 ransacked by the police. He
lenrns that the affale between Allson and

his partner Is off, Allson tells Blakoley
ibout the nttentlon paid her by Bulllvan.,
whom she was on her way to marry when
the wreek came, It il planned to glve
Mrs, Conway the forged notes In ex-
lisnge for Sulllvan

CHAPTER XXIX.,—~Continued,
We ecrowded out of the elevator at
the fourth floor, and found ourselves
in a rather theatrical hallway of dra-
peries and armor. It was very quiet;

we stood uncertainly after the car
and looked at the two

had gone,
or three doors in sight. They were
heavy, covered with metel, end sound
prool, From somewhere above came
the metallic accuracy of a plano-
plano, and through the open window

we could hear—or leel—the throb of

‘the Cannonball's engine.

“Well, Sherlock,” McKnight
“what's the mnext move In
game? It 18 our jump, or theirs.
brought us here.”

None of us knew just what to do
No sound of conversation pene-

next.
trated the heavy doors. We waited
uneagily for some minutes, and Hotch-
kigs looked at his watch.
put it to his ear.

*(Jood graclous!"” he excluimed, his
head cocked on one slde, “1 belleve it
I'm afrald we are late.”

We were late, My watch and Hotch-
kiss' agreed at nine o'clock, and, with
man might
have come and gone, our zest In the
MeKnight
motioned us away from the door and
There was no response,
He rang it twice,
long and vigorously,
without result. Then he turned and

has stopped.

the discovery that our

adventure began to flag,
rang the bell
no sound within,
the last time

looked at us,
“l don't half llke this"

the elevator boy.
I'd—"

| bad seen it when he did. The
door was ajar about an inch, and «
uarrow wedge of rose-colored light
showed beyond. Then, with both mes
at my beels, I stepped Into the priv.
ate corridor of the apartment and
It was a square re
ception hall, with hats, and a couple
roge-colored

locked around.

A lantern of
A desk’

made the

snld,
the
You

Then he

he said.
“That woman is in; you heard me ask
For two cents

‘light over » writing:

place was full of feminine trifles that
made us feel the weakness of our po-
gition, Some such Instinet made Me-
Knight suggest division.

“We look like an invading army,”
he said. "“If she's here alone, we will
startle her into a spasm. Oune of ue
could take a look around and—"

“What was that? Didn't you hear
gomething?"

The sound, whatever It had been,
was not repeated. We went awkward-
Iy out into the hall, very uncomfort-
able, all of us, and flipped a coin. The
cholee fell on me, which was right
enough, for the affalr was mine, pri-
marlly.

“Walt just inside the door,” 1 di-
rected, “and If Sullivan comes, or
anybody that answers his description,
grab him without ceremony und ssk
him questions afterwards.”

The apartment, save in the hallway,
wias unlighted. By one of those freaks
of arrangement possible only in the
modern flat, I found the kitchen first,
and was struck a smart and unex-
pected blow by a swinging door. I
carried a handful of matches, and hy
the time I had passed through a but-
ler's pantry and a refrigerator room I
was completely lbst In the darkness,
Until then the situation had been
merely uncomfortable; suddenly it be-
came grisly. From somewlere nehr
came a long-sustained groan, followed
almost instantly by the eragh of some-
thing—glass or china—on the foor.

I struck a fresh mateh, and found
myself in a narrow rear hallway, Be-
hind me was the door by which | must
have come; with a keen desire to get
back to the place I had started from,
1 opened the door and attempted to
croas the room, 1 thought ! had kept
my sense of direction, but | crashed
without warning Into what, from the
resulting jangle, was the dining table,
probably lald for dinner. 1 cursed my
stupidity in getting into such a sit-
uation, and 1 cursed my nerves for
making my hand shake when I tried
to gtrike a mateh. The groan had not
been repeated.

I braced myself agains! the table
and struck the mateh sharply agalnst
the sole of my shoe, It flickered
faintly and went out. And then, with-
out the slightest warning, nnother dish
went off the table. It fell with &
thousand splinterings; the wvery air
seemed broken into crashing waves
of sound. T stood still, braced against
the table, holding the red end of the
dying match, and listened, 1 bhad not
long to wall; the groan came agaln,
and I recognized it, the cry of a dog
in straits, I breathed again

“Come, old fellow,” 1 sald. “Come
on, old man. Let's have & look at
you.'"

I could hear the thud af his tall on
the floor, but he did not move. He
only whimpéred. There is something
companionable in the presence of a
dog, and I fancled this dog In trouble.
Slowly 1 to work my way
around the table toward him.
"Qood boy,” 1 sald, as he whimpered.
"We'll find the light, which ought to
be or other sround here,

and then—" | TLIED

hearing the dog pnd softly toward
me around the table. 1 recall sven
that 1 had put the matoches down and
could not find them, Then, with a
bursting horror of the room and its
contents, of the gibbering dark
around me, 1 turned and made for the
door by which | had entered,

1 could not find it. 1 felt along the
endleas walnscoting, past milea of
wall. The dog was beside me, 1 think,
but he was part and parcel now, to
my exclted mind, whii the Thing un-
der the table. And when, after aeons
of search, 1 found a knob and stum-
bled Into the reception hall, T was a8
pearly In a panle as any man could
ba

I was mysell again in a second, and
by the light from the hall 1 led the
way back to the tragedy 1| had stum-
bled on. Bronson still sat at the table,
his elbows propped on i, his clgarette

atill lHghted, burning a hole in the
eloth, Partly under the table Ilay
Mrs. Conway, face down. The dog

atood over her and wagged his tall

MeKnight pointed silently to a large
copper ash tray, filled with aghes and
charred bits of paper

“The notes, probably,” he sald rue-
fully. “He got them after all, and
burned them before her. It was more
than she could stond. Stabbed him
first and then hersell.”

Hotehkiss got up and took off hia
hat. “They are dead,” he announced
golemnly, and took his note-book out
of his hatband,

MeKnight and 1 did the only thing
we could think of —drove Hotelikiss
and the dog out of the room, and
closed and locked the door, “It's a
matter for the police,” McKnight ns-
gerted. "I suppose you've got an ofli-
ter tied to you somewhere, Lawrence ?
You usually have,”

We left Hotehkiss in charge and
woent downstairs. It was MceKnight
who first saw Johnsgon, leaning agoinst
a park railing across the street, and
called him over, We told him in a few
words what we hud found, and he
grinned at me cheerfully.

"After awhile, in n lfew weeks or
months, Mr. Blakeley,” he sald, "when
you get tired of monkeying around
with the blood-staln and fAnger-print
specialist upstalrs, you come to me.
I've had that fellow you want under
survelllance for ten days!"

CHAPTER XXX.

Finer Details.

At ten minutes before two the fol-
lowing dey, Monday, 1T arrived at my
office, I had spent the morning put-
ing my affairs in shape, and in a trip
to the stable. The afternoon would
see me elther a free man or a pris
oner for an Indefinite length of time,
and, In splte of Johnson's promise to
produce Sullivan, I was more prepared
for the latter than the former.

Blobs was watching for me outside
the door, and it was clear that he was
in a state of excitement bordering on
delirfum, He did nothing, however,
save to tip me a wink that meant “As
man to man, I'm for you." 1 was too
much engrossed elther to reprove him
or to return the courtesy, but 1 heard
him follow me down the hall to fhe
small room where we kept outgrown
law books, typewriter supplies and, in-
cldentally, our wraps. [ was wonder-
ing vaguely If I would ever hang my
hat on its nail again, when the door
cloged behind me, It shut firmly, with-
out any particular amount of snnnf].d
and I was left in the dark. I groped
my way to it, lrritably, to find it
locked on the outside. I shook It fran-
tically, and was rewarded by a sibilant
whisper through the keyhole.

“Keep quiet,” Blobs was saying
husklly. “You're in deadly peril. The
poliee are waiting in your office, three
of 'em. I'm goin' to lock the whole
bunch in and throw the key out of the
window.”

“Come back here, you inp of Sa-
tan!"” I cglled furlously, but 1 could
hear him speeding down the corridor,
and the slam of the outer office door
by which he always announced his
presence. And so I stood there in the
ridiculous cupboard, hot with the heat
of a steaming September day, musty
with the smell of old leather bindings,
littered with broken overshoes and
handleless. umbrellas. 1 was apoplec-
tie with rage one minute, and choked
with laughter the next. It seemed an
hour before Blobs came back.

He came without haste, strutting
with new dignity, and passed outside
my prison door.

“Well, I guess that will hold them
for a while,” he remarked comfort-
ably,, and proceeded to turn the key.
“I've got "em fastened up like gardines
in a can!” he explained, working with
the lock. "Gee whiz! you'd ought to
hear 'em!" When he got his breath
after the shaking I gave him, he be-
gan to sputter. “How'd I know?" he
demanded sulkily. “You nearly broke
your neck gettin' away the other time,
And 1 haven't got the old key. It's
lost.”

“Where's it lost?” I demanded, with
;mol.her gesture toward his coat col
ar.

“Down the elevator shaft.” There
was A gleam of indignant satisfaction
through his tears of rage and humilia-
tion.

And 80, while he hunted the key in
the debris at the bottom of the shaft,

foot.

surance that the lock had slipped, andy

very antmated group. The wller one,
an oldish man, lean and hard, an
nounced his errand at once.

“A Plttaburg warrant?' 1 Ingulred,
unlocking my clgar drawer.

“Yes. Allegheny county has as
sumed jurladietion, the exact looallty
where the orime was committed bolng
in doubt” He seemed to be the
gpokeaman., The other, shorter and
rotund, kept an amiable sflence, "“"We
hope you will see the wisdom of waly:
ing extradition,” he wont on. “It will
gave tima™

“I'l eome, of course,” 1 agreed,
“The sooner the better. But I want
you to give me an hour here, gentle
men, 1 think we can interest you
Have a cigar?”

The lean man took a clgar; the ro
tund man took three, putting two in
hie pocket.

“How about the catch of that door?"
he Inquired jovially, "Any danger of
It going off again?" Really, consider
Ing the clreumstances, they were re-
Inun‘kﬂhl}' cheerful, Hotechkiss, how-
ever, was nol. IHe paced the floor un-
enslly, his hands under his coat-talls,
The arrival of McKnight created a dk
varsion; he carried a long package
and a corkscrew, and shook hands
with the pollce und opened the bottle
with a single gesture.

“1 alwonys want gomething to cheer
on these occasions,'” he sald, “"Where's
the water, Blakeler?  Everybody
ready?" Then In French he toasted
the two detectives,

“To your eternal discomfiture,” he
anfd, bowlng ceremoniously, “May
you go home and never come back!
It you take Monsieur Blakeley with
you, I hope you choke.”

The lean man nodded gravely.
“Progit," he sald. But the fat one
leaned back and layghed consumedly,

sfs of his positlon, and put down his
glass. “Gentlemen,” he sald pompous
ly, “within five minutes the man you
want will be here, 4 murderer c¢nught
in a net of evidence so fine that a
mosquito could not get through."

The detectives glanced at each oth-
er solemnly. Had they not In thelr
possession a senlskin Lag containing
a wallet and a bitof gold chaln, which
by putting the crime on me, would
leave a gap big enough for Sullivan
himsell to craw] through?

IHotehkiss finlshed a mental gynop-

“Why don't you say your little
er man, Lawrence?' MeKnight In-
quired. "They won't belleve you, but
it will help them to understand what
Iz coming."”

"You understund, of course,” the
lean man put in gravely, “that what
you say may be used against you."

“I'll take the risk,” I answered Im-
patiently.

It took some time to tell the story
of my worge than useless trip to Pltts-

burg, and its secquel. They lstened
gravely, without Interruption,
“Mr., Hotchkiss here,” | finlzhed,

‘believes that the man Sullivan, whom
we are momentarily expecting, com-
mitted the erime., Mr., MeKnight is
inclined to impllcate Mrs. Conway,
who stabbed Bronson and then her-
self last night. As for myself, I am
open to convietion.”

“I hope not,” said the stout detec-
tive qulzzically,
aunounced, My impulse to go out
und meet her was forestalled by the
detectives, who rose when | did, Me-
[Knight, therefore, brought her in, and
I met her at the door,

“I have put you to a great deal of
trouble,” I sald contritely, when I saw
her glance around the room. “I wish
I had not—"

“It 18 only right that 1 should come,”
rhe replled, looking up at me. I am
the unconsclous cause of most of It,
I am afrald. Mrs. Dallas s going to
walt In the outer office."

I presented Hotchklss and the two
detectives, who eyed her with Inter-
est. In her polse, her beauty, even In
her gown, I fancy she represented a
pew type to them. They remalned
standing until she sat down,

“l have brought the necklace, she
hegan, holding out a white-wrapped
box, "as you asked me to."

1 passed It, unopened, to the deteo-
tives. ““The necklace from which was
broken the fragment you found in the
gealskin bag,” 1 explained, “Miss
West found it on the floor of the car,
near lower ten.”

{TO BE CONTINUED.)

Knowledge of the World.

Everbody but a fool keeps good
friende with walters, for, whether
thess have any unlon or not, they are
a big-fisted brotherhood, and more
than once I have seen every walter In
a restaurant, even as a swarm of bees,
fall aboard some “bad man,” and
when he came to in the hoapital he
would lovk like Quixcte after the
swine drovers got through with him.
With all thelr tricks and knowledge
of the world, walters are singularly
unspolled, good-natured and agreeable,
and they are full of interesting, oft-
en sclentific, Information. They see
a slde of humanity that nobody else
ever geeu, mostly the comedy and pee-
cadlllo  slde, Consldering  thelr
bhoused-up condition, it seems remark:
able how mych they know about what
is going on. When not busy they are
always enthuslastically engaged In
awapping polnters and {nformation,
which, in & way, accounts for some
of them getting rich in Wall street.

And then Allson was |

speech hefore Johngon brings the oth- |’. Independent

THE KINGDOM
DIVIDED

Senday School Lesson for Jan. 1, 1811
Specially Arranged for This Paper

' LEEBON TEXT—I Kinga 12:1-4 Mem-
ory varacs, 18, 14,
GOLDEN TEXT-—"He that walketh
with wise men shall be wise; bul & coms=
nion of fools shall be destroyed™—
rov. 18:20,
TIME-~The tima of Bolomon's death
cll;d the division of the Kingdom, B, C,

PLACH-~Rahoboam'a oapital was at
Jeruanlem. The Disruption oecourred at
Bhechem, which was the first oapltal of
the northern kingdom, and the metropolls
of Ephraim, It was 30 miles directly north
of Jerusanlem, betwean Mounts Ebal and
Gerislm. Hero wore located Incldents In
the lives of Abraham, Junooh, Joseph, and
Joshun., Close by, doubtless as n part of
the larger town, wers Jacob's well and
Aychar where Jesus talked with the Hae
maritan womnan, And there Is now the
" of the Bamaritans, the amallest re-
liglous mect In the world,

This lesson covers the story of Re-
hoboam, and how he lost a kingdom,
It 18 the story of a reckless, untrain-
ed, concelted young man, and his com-
ing into the real business of his life,
He was the heir to a throne, and his
name means “"Enlargor of the peaple,”
expressing the hope of hls father for
his son. The son disappointed these
liopes, and became the “Diminisher of
his people,” Alas for such boys to-
day!

His father was Solomon. His moth«
er Naamah, a young heathen princeas
of the kingdom of Ammon on the bor
der of the desert enst of the Jordan,
She was one of many wives of solo-
mon,

Rehoboam seems to have been the
natural helr to the throne, Judah ac-
cepted him. But as in the case of
Saul, David and Solomon, at least in
Jerusalem, the people had a volee In
the selection of thelr king. Accord-
Ingly the tribes were summoned to
meet at the old northern capital, She-
chem, to confirm the successor of Sol
omon. The northern tribes were de-
termined to obtaln a charter of rights
that would relleve them from thelr
burdens, as the price of their submis-
sion. For Solomon had forced them
to give their unpald labor upon his
great bulldings, and these free and
Ephralmites were re-
minded of thelr ancestors' slavery in
Egypt. They were shrewd emough to
pend for thelr brilllant sympathizer,
Jeroboam, whom Solomon had ban-
ished to Egypt. They were ready to
enforce their just demands.

Rehoboam, appareotly attended by
a small force goes to confer with
them. Jeroboam {8 thelr spokesman.
Rehoboam answered the people
roughly. One of the most foollsh
things he could do. “Rough words do
one of two things, they wound or they
madden."

And [srael saw that the king heark-
ened not. Josephus eays that “‘they
were struck by his wordas as by an
fron rod.” What portion bhave we
in David? What have we of the north-
ern tribes to do with David's son, Ro-i
hoboam, or David's tribe, Judah? To
your tents, O Israel. Back to your
homes and prepare for war.

Every young man has a kingdom In
bis own soul. He may throw it away
—half of it or all of it, In the samo
way Rehoboam did, foolishly follow-
Ing his headstrong will, Or, he may
take the advice of wise men and the
Bible, and become monarch of all
the royal possibliities God has placed
in his life.

One's character, already formed,

ls a powerful factor In all emergen-
cles of cholce and declslon. There {8
no time to prepare a new character,
Rehoboam had formed the habit of
taking bad advice when it fitted his
inclination, and so he took it at his
life's crisls.
On his return to Jerusalem Reho-
boam assembled an army of 180,000
men to compel the seceding tribes to
return. But a prophet forbade the
moveme~t in the name of the Lord,
Rehoboam’s goodness was but the
early cloud and the morning dew. As
soon a8 he was firmly established, he
returned to hils old ways, and "forsook
the law of the Lord,” The deterlora-
tion of his character and his king-
dom was symbolized by the change
from the shields of gold which Solo-
mon had made for his palace armory,
but which Bhishak took away, and
which Rehoboam replaced by shields
of brass.

This deterloration continued two
years, when God used another iustru-
mentality for makiig Reboboam
good, In his fifth year Bhishak, the
Pharaoh of Egypt, came up with
1,200 chariots, 60,000 horsemen, and
an ynogumted number of common sol-
dlers. 'They captured the city of
Judab, devastated the country, and
carried away the treasures Solomon
bhad stored In the temple and in his

| sure of one’s

ONE REDEEMING FEATURE

When Papa Hears It He Urges Only

S8on to Grab Qir!

Qulek, =

The only son had Just nnnounced te
the family his engagement.
“What, that girl!"” remarked his
mother. “Why, ghe squints.'
“She hns absolutely no style,"” com-
mented his sister,
"Red-hendeod,  lsn't
nuntie,
“I'm afraid she's flighty,"” was grand-
mu's opinlon.
“She hasn't any money,” sald uncle.
“And she doesn't look strong.”
chimed in the first cousin,
"She's stuck up, in my opinion,” as.
severnted the second cousin.
"She's extravagant,” was the opin.
fon glven by the third cousin.
"Well, she'sn got one redeeming fea-
ture, at any rate,” remarked the only
egon, thoughtfully,
“What's that?" chorused the charit-
able band.
"Bhe hasn't n relatlve on earth.”
Papa had not 'yet spoken, but now
he did.
“Grab her, my boy, grab her,” he
pald.

she?" asked

He Won.
ExGov. Bob Taylor of Tennessee
wae once entertalning .a northern
guest, who was rather skeptical about
the prevalllng dinlect in stories of
soutbhern negroes. He thought It over-
drawn, To disprove the cont@tion.
Mr, Taylor laughingly made a wager
with hls guest that the northerner
would be unable to Interpret the lan-
gunge of the first negro they met,
Accordingly, they set out and present-
1y eame upon a black man basking in-
dolengly In the sun. Telling his
friend to pay close heed, Mr. Taylor
stepped up to the negro and demand-
ed, suddenly:
“Weh he?” o
The negro blinked his eyes stoliudly,
and then, answered In a guottural
volce:
Wah who?"—Iverybody's.

Precaution.

The family were fabulously wealthy,
yel lhere was thelr baby belng born
with a plated spoon in it8 mouth. How
came that about? The young parents,
observing our perplexity, led us aslde.
“The dllver spoon I8 kept in the
gsafety wvault and a cheap substitute
i used In Its stead. One {a never
gervants these days,”
they explained Im a confidential whis.
per.—Puck,

Clvilization,
Missionary—You clalm to be clv-
{lized, and yet I find you torturing
your captives.
Native—Pardon, but we do not call
\this torturing now, We are merely
hazing him.

COLDS

Gured in One Day

-g. e;ld cure l-l’:thl bat-
urance e
o - MUNYON,

As a rule a few doses of llhnym
Cold Cure will break up any cold
prevent pneumonin, It relieves the head,
throat and lungs almost instantly.
little sugar pe can be conveniently
carried in the vest ket for use nt soy
time or anywhere. 25 cents at any
druggists

edioal Advice write to

e They wil Sareuly
v

;:ao. Ach{n- A

“y
ter than =

If !D’tl. need
Munyon's Doctors,
dingnose your case

il abeolutel
H“ml 5 ;Bduu:d Suﬂm Streets, -
dalphia, Pa.
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